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William I'. Stanton of Elkhart, IUlrl t

Deputy, Art a Presiding

Otlicvr.

William F. Stanton. Elkhart, district
deputy, presided at the installation of
officers held by the Knights of Colum-
bus at the American hr.ll Monday
night. The following ofiicers weie in-Stall- ed:

Louis W. McGann, rrand knicht;
Michael F. Calnon. deputy grand
knight; .lost ph H. Brink, financial sec-
retary; James Hennessey, treasurer;
Frank J. Hiss, recording secretary;
George W. Sands, advocate; Joseph
V. Wypiszynski. chancellor; John M.
Melnerny. warden: John G. Betzh r.
inside guard; W. J. OVonnclJ. outside
guard: Anthony S. and
James P. Butler, trustees.

A committee composed of Y. W. Mc-

Gann. Michael Calnon, Frank Shu-mach- er,

Leo Ittenbaeh and John Pett-
ier, are making the final arrangements
for the general dance that is to be
held at American hall next Monday
night.

Try NEWS-TIME- S WANT ADS
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known form of advertising was the
crying of wares before the booths on
the river Imnk. But not until 1C4 7

did an advertisement appear In a pub-
lication containing news. This ap-
peared in the first paper printed, in
1022. called "Perfect Occurrences of
Every Daie Journal in Parliament and
Other Moderate Intelligence". The
"ad" told of the ?a!e of a book called
"The Divine Bight of Church Govern-
ment".

The first commercial advertisement,
however, appeared in 165$ in Mer-curlo- us

Politlcus, published by March-mo- nt

Nedham, who, I remember, they
used to say was both the readiest and
ablest man that had yet tried his hand
at a newspaper. The "ad" ran as
follows:

"That Excellent and. by all physi-tlan- s

approved China drink, called by
the Chineans Tcha. and by other na-

tions Tay, alias Tee, Is sold at the
Sultaness house, a cophee house in
Sweetings Bents by the Royal Ex-
change, London."

The first attempt at anything like
bill poster advertising appeared on a
tombstone as an epitaph boosting a
product of deceased. It said: "Sacred
to the memory of Nathenial Godbold,
Esq., inventor and proprietor of that
excellent medicine, Tho Vegetable
Balsam, for the cure of consumption
and asthma. He departed this life
the 17th day of December, 1799, aged
69 years."

Mayor-ele- ct Fred Keller of South
Bend, who is visiting Kalamazoo, says
Kalamazoo Is regarded In Indinna as
one of the best regulated municipali-
ties in the middle west, and folks here
are wondering what Indiana govern-
ments can be like, says the Jackson
(Mich.) Patriot.

Carranza has appointed Ygnacio
Bonillas his minister of fomento.
Maybe it's a cabinet oflicer to look
after the grape Juice.

MPSiULjJ

CHICAGO. Nov. IS. Chicago's
oldest woman resident, Mrs. Harriet
L. Savre. is dead at her home in
Mpntclare, a aburb. She came to
this city 12 years ako with her parents
in an ox-dra- wn wagon and was the
donor of Sayre park to the city. Mrs.
Sayre witnessed the transformation of
Chicago from a tented village to a
modern city. The house in which her
parents received friendly protection
from the Indians during the outbreaks
of the early fifties, still stands near
her late home.

SEEK PAINTER OF SIGNS

Capital Police Want Woman Who

Pevoratotl Sidewalks.
WASHINGTON. Nov. 1S.-Lu- cy- Miss

Burns, who led a flying squad
of suffragists and covered the
walks in front of the white
with "votes for women" last week, was
being sought by the police .Monday on
a warrant charging violation of a city
ordinance which forbids placing sug-
gestions on pavements. Miss Burns
is vice chairman of the congressional
union of the National American Wom-
an Suffrage association.
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in th- - nation's history. Much of .Sa-

lmon 1. Chase's national banking law
has already been amended into ob
livion, but with the return of direct j

farm loans to the category of national
bank activities, what was his pet hob-
by will be effectually wiped out.

Chase's national bank system was
primarily a war measure, calculated to
Kive the banking Interests an advant-
age. He thought the banks should
have it as a sort of "invisible recom-
pense" for the way in which they
took over the somewhat unsafe feder-
al bond. The banks have clung fast
tc that advantage to this day, but the
new law, to coincide with the currency
legislation, promises its breaking off.

Money then will cease to go Into the
banks, then cast to the reserves, then
out on collateral and back west again
to be loaned on farms at exorbitant
rates, middle financial mm all alons
the line, reaping the profits.

That Is what all this currency and
banking legislation is Intended for.
Money was never intended for any-

thing else but a medium of exchange,
and the further It is kept from a cor- -

nor, and the closer it Is kept to the
people, the lower the rates of Interest
will be, and tho availability less bur-
densome'.

OUl i:riTcii;T rim: pkpaiit- -

mi:.t.
Under an efficiency administration

jsuch as Mayor-ele- ct Keller has prom- - I

j.d u. one thing, it seems safe to
contemplate, will not be materially
disturbed.

Tnat is our fire department,
The efficiency of South Bend's fire

(fighting force has never been ques- -
'tinned.

AVhilrt there might be excuse for a
few changes, due perhaps, to an ex--

Cl.s3 0f political activity, it is not to
he anticipated that the dismissals will
ho very numerous.

The nun on the force, in the main
nre seasoned man, acquainted with
tnc equipment, the city, and their du- -

ties, which coupled with the degree of
bravery and clear-headedne- ss essen-

tial to the hurried activity to which
their employment subjects them, is a
fireman's chiefest astet.

Chief Grant and his men. working
together, have done much to make the
fire department what it is equal to
the best for its size in the country.

As it is, the department is organized
and ready fo- - continuous operation,
while a wholesale housecleaning as-

suming that a change in the person-
nel of the force would be considered
a housecleaning, might leave things
in a temporary condition that would
be. disastrous.

No city can afford to trifle with
fire in such a manner. A conflagra-
tion seldom serves advance notice of
its coming, and neiUiVr Co they deluy
their outbursts to allow new admin-
istrations time in which to reorgan-
ize fire-fighti- ng forces, or train new
men for the ladders ami the hoset

On the contrary, the fates seem to
be so dispositloned. and the rod-ton- :;

ued demon so eager, that the less
equipped they find a city, whether in
men or apparatus, the more "anxious
they art to get busy.

Mr. Keller's "weeding" process
should be slow, in this department,
and men who hae property to burn,
we believe, will agree that efficiency
and not politics should be the indis-
putable test.

THE SANTA CLAUS MAIU
In le:., than a month, a lot of little

children all over the country will be-

gin to write and mail letters to anta
Clans. North Pole", telling what they
want for Christmas. Many of them
will have their childish desires grati-
fied and many will be disappointed be-

cause .Santa Claus. this year, will pass
a great many homes in his haste.

You who have called at the post-offi- ce

on Christmas morning have seen
the poor little kiddies who bashfully
crept up to the delivery window and
asked if there was something for them
from Santa. And when they were told
there was nothing, you have seen them
wistfully watch the crowds who
marched proudly away with arms full
of packages of brilliant hue.

There Is a young woman in Jenkin-tow- n.

Pa. Miss Olive M. Wilson
who is working to interest the people
in the "gifts that do not come". he
is trying to have Pres. Wilson authori-
ze the use of space in the postotilces
where a supply of packages, contain-
ing some token of the season, supplied
by the people and marked "Santa
Claus left this for you", could be left
on Christmas. Her plan is to have the
space outside the wicket, so as not to
interfere with the regular postotrlce
work, in charge of someone, who,
when he saw a child turned away
empty-hande- d, could approach the
tittle one and explain that her nack- -

hk' haj b-e- n left with him. A tmrm- -

hs deception and one: that would un- -

iJouhtedly bring great Joy into the
hearts of many children on that day!

DIAUY OP PATH Ell TIME,
In Kngland. in the third century,

the Stourbridge fair attracted traders
from all over and tyernaP3 the first

h?d come off with his life and only
so much the worse. No sooner; was
Francois on his feet thin Alixe
startled them by turning on the inno-
cent and surprised Pietro in a perfect
furyof scorn.

"He is not dead but that is not
your fault," she threw at him. "You
who love him so much! Y'ou let him
go into that danger."

"But but I didn't know he was go-
ing, Alixe." stammered Pietro. "It
was so quick."

"Quik? Yes. Francois was quick.
Why eren't you quick, too? It is al-
ways Francois. Why don't you do
something brave once in a while?
Why don't you make people admire
you. not always Francois?"

"I like people to admire Francois,"
Pietro answered sturdily. "I admire
him. too." Then, his shyness lost in
eagerness to set the case right with
Alixe, he went on. "Francois always
has a thing done before I think of it.
That is not my fault. I believe I
should not have been afraid to do that

but Francois did it." 1

"It is always so," said Alixe in deep
disgust. "Francois always does it.
If you would only prove once that you
have courage."

And at that the stranger broke in,
smiling his faint smile. "Mademoiselle
Alixe is severe," he said gently. "No
one can doubt the courage of a Mar-
quis Zappi." He faced with a quick
movement to Francois, and his look
changed. One would not have
thought that the controlled cold fea-
tures could so show warmth. "T have
to thank you for my life. Monsieur,
the peasant," he said, and held out his
hand. "Moreover, it is seldom that a
prophecy is so quickly fulfilled."
They gazed at him, fascinated by a
dignity In him which seemed new.

He went on "You said a few min-yo- u

utes ago that should one day do
a thing worth while for a Bonaparte.
You have done it. Y'ou have saved
my life."

Bewildered, the children stared, re-
luctant to comprehend something
which seemed out of possibility; Fran-
cois' hand crept to his cap and he
pulled it off and stood bareheaded.

"Monsieur, who are you?" he
brought out.

The strange boy's vanishing smile
brightened his face a second. "I am
Louis Bonaparte," he said ijiiejy.

The little court of three stood about
the young prince, silent. And in a
moment, In a few sentences, he had
told them how, the day before, he
had been seized with a hunger for the
air of France, which he had not
breathed since, as a boy of seven, his
mother had escaped with him from
Paris during the Hundred days. He
told them how the desire to stand on
French soik had possessed him. till at
last he had run away from his tutor
and had found the path from his ex-
iled home, the castle of Arenenberg,
in the canton of Thurgovie, in Switzer-
land, over the mountains Into the Jura
valley.

it is imprudent," he finished the
tale calmly. "The government would
turn on all its big engines in an up-
roar to catch one schoolboy, if it was
known. But I had to do it." He
threw back his head and filled his
lungs with a great breath. "The air
of France." he whispered In an ectasy.
The romantic spirit of this boy always
flashed out as a surprise from beneath
his calm self-contain- ed exterior.
Then, in his usual quiet tones, "I am
fortunate," he said. "I havp fallen
into the hands of friends. Mademoi-
selle Alixe the pretty name" and he
smiled his evanescent smile "is al-
most of my family because) of her
father; Monsieur the peasant has
proved his loyalty with his life, and"

he turned to the tall Pietro a
Bonaparte safe with Monsieur the
Marquis Zappl."

"I am Pietro," stated the boy shyly,
(To be continued.)

She had had a falling out with her
fiance, also from Poland, and pos-
sessed of a jealous temperament.

"He thinks," complained Mary,
' that just because he give me my en-
gagement tooth he owns me!"

"Engagement tooth?" queried her
mistress.

"Yes!" replied Mary. "See, here it
is. "He pay for me to have it. Now
we quarrel. I NOT marry him, and
I NOT give him back the tooth!"

CT3 Wdse

1

"I'ale I)erniek has sued hLs wife,
Blanche, for divorce, liianrin that she
uses hU' tobacco coupons for curl
pa pei-s-. She makes a counter ciiarge,
allegiii lie eats soup orally."

MICHIGAN BANK CASHIER
MUST GO TO JACKSON PEN

PONTIAC, Mich., Nov. 1.". Ralph
E. Jossman. cashier of the defunct
E. Josman state bank at Clarkston.
was sentenced in circuit court Monday
by Juds;e Smith to from seven to 20
years In Jackson prison. The Jossman
bank failed when a bank examiner
discovered shortazo last August of
nearly $12r.,00 In the accounts of
Ualph E. Jossman.

(Continued from Monday.)
A curious vivid glance shot at the

excited boy from under the drooping
lids of the newcomer. "Monsieur,"
he said quietly, "I " But no one
had time to hear the rest. Because
Alixe had suddenly thrown her arm
about Francois' neck, and was crying
out impetuous words.

"He is a peasant yes. But he is
also our brother. Pietro's and mine,
and no prince is better than Francois

rot one."
"Or half so good," Pietro put in

with his slow tones.
"You are likely right," the stranger

agreed laconically.
And then without questions asked,

in rapid eager sentences, the three
nad told him how it was; how Fran-
cois, refusing to leave the cottage,
v.as ytt the son of the castle; how
Pietro had come and hail stayed; how
tne boys were at scaool together; how
in the? vacations they were still sister
and brothers, whether at the castle or
the farm; all this and mdeh more the
three poured out to the silent lad
who listened, who seemed to say al-
most nothing, yet managed to make
them feel at evory moment that he
cared to hear what they aid. With
that they were talking about the vil-
lage of Vieques, and its antiquity, and
then of the old chateau; and one told
the legend of the treasure and of the
guardian dog.

"Just over the wall there is the
opening where he appeared to old
Pierre Tremblay.," Francois pointed
out. "And Pierre was half-witte- d

ever after. 1 know, for I have seen
him myself. He mumbled."

"That is interesting." The stranger
spoke with more animation than he
had shown before he was. after all,
for all of his reserve, a boy. "I
should like an interview with that
dog. 1 must at least see his kennel.
Over that wall? I will climb the
wall."

"But no." Francois put in quickly.
"It is unsafe these last five years. I
have climbed it, but not in these lastyears. You can go around and get
in by another way and see the hole
of the dog."

The older boy's eyes narrowed. "I
think I should prefer to climb the
wall," he said.

Alixe spoke. "If Francois can not
go it is impossible. He is the best
climber of all the country, are not
then, Francois?"

"Yes." said Francois.
And Pietro echoed. "But yes. All

the world knows it."
"I think I should like to climb the

wall." the stranger repeated gently.
And he did. The others watching

anxiously, he crawled out on the un-
certain pile ten feet in air. A big
stone crashed behind him; he crawled
on. Then. "I see it," he cried, and
waved a triumphant hand, and with
that there was a hoarse rumble of
loosened masonry, and down came thegreat blocks close to his hands he
was sliping he had jumped. And as
he jumped a heavy square of stoii ;

tumbled with him and caught him.
felled him, had him pinned into tho
tumbling wall by his coat. And
above, the wall swayed. Then, in
the instant of time before the catas-
trophe. Francois had sprung like a
cat into the center of danger and
loosened the coat and pushed the
other buy, violently reeling, across the
grass out of harm's way.

Alixe screamed once sharply. Fran-col- s
lay motionless on his face and

the great stones mined around him.
It was all over in a moment; in a
moment more a shout of joy rose
irom Pietro. for Francois lifted his
head and began crawling difficultly,
with Pietrq's help, out of the debris.
There was a eut on hi cheek, a deep
one, bleeding badl,v, on tha back of
his hand; and bruises were distrib-
uted over him, but bv a miracle he

pen. Some neighboring tower clock
struck the half-ho- ur half past eight.
And sh heard It strike nine.

A little gurgling cry from the baby
called her into the nursery. But
Winifred was only half awake. It
took only a few minutes to quiet her.
Helen covered up the little hands that,
even in their sleep, were restless, and
kissed the soft warm cheek. How
sweet she was! Might this loss in
tome, way react on HEU ? Might it
lead on and on to more straightened
conditions which would affect her fu-

ture? And over Helen there swept
a realization stronger than ever before
of all the responsibilities of parentage.

When she cabe back into the little
sitting room. Warren had thrown
down his pen and with his head on his
hand, was gazing straight before him.
Again she took up her sewing, her
heart beating heavily. And then he
broke the silence. Without glancing
towards her, still staring In front of
him. he said:

"I've lost just $1,600 and $1,200 is
all I have to pay it with."

LITTLE OLD NEW YORK r

BY NO KM AN.
.i. - -

'i-- T i" '
NEW YORK, Nov. IS. A snicker

has been traveling all up and down
Park Bow, and even unto the farthest
confines of New York newspaperdom.
in consequence of a letter received
by the circulation department of a
certain eminently respectable morn-
ing publication.

Somebody in the circulation depart-
ment was mean enough to tip off the
letter to the outside world. This is
what It said:

"Please stop our subscription.
Grandma died yesterday."

a

A local playhouse now boasts the
largest ticket rack in the world. It
has teen installed in the box oitlce of
the Century opera house. The rack
holds 378.000 tickets, representing an
advance sale of twenty weeks. It is
made of steel and is tire-proo- f.

The next largest ticket rack is in
tho olHco of tho Colon opera house,
in. Buenos Ayres.

Did you ever hear of an engage-
ment tooth?

A woman who keeps house on tho
upper west side hud no idea there was
such a thing till her maid told her
about it, and what's more, showed it
to her.

The girl, a pretty little Polish im
portation, was telllntrOuT troubles to
her employer, as maids sometlmc3 do.

south ni:i), india

CANT IIKLI HIMSUil'.
By Ilcrfwrt Quick.

Author of "On Board the flood Ship
Earth". "Virginia of the Air I,anes'
Etc.

(Copyright. Ki:i. by ttie :cewp:ipj: En-
terprise AsoHatlou .)

John D. llockefelier is sure to dio
tho world's greatest philanthropist,
lie has given a hundred millions to
the Rockefeller Foundation. One of
the tasks of this foundation is to find
a cure for cancer. There is scarcely
a dlsaso on the trail of which tho
Rockefeller researches are not camp-in- ?.

Men like Carrel and Flexner
inarch In this war under Rockefeller's
banner.

The work of this great Foundation
in combatting: the hookworm is of it-te- lf

the greatest of all philanthropies,
judged by it results.

Hookworm Is probably man's worst
enemy. Few will belh-v- c this or; the
first statement, but a survey of the
world shows that from the latitude of
V.2 degrees north to 30 south all the
world Is infected -- with hookworm.

Hookworm In nearly a third of the
United Stated, all Mexico and Central '
America.

Hookworm in nine-tent- hs of South
America, all of Africa, thf most popu-
lous part of Asia and three-fourth- s of
Australia.

Hookworm in practically all the
rich lands of the South Seas and in
tho West Indies.

Hookworm, in short, in roiir-htth- s ;

of the habitable world. And note j

this: Head the list of infested coun- -

tries and you call the roll of the back - j

ward, debilitated, benighted, indolent. I

inefficient peoples.
Itockefeller's money has already

cured scores of thousands of hook-
worm victims in th Cnittd .States.
The medicine costs less than ten cents
a cure, and never fails. To the extent,
that the unprogressiveness, indolence
and inefficiency of the tropical peo-- l

'pies are owing to hookworm infection,
Rockefeller's money can redeem these
millions from the curse of tropical in-

feriority. I have no doubt that this
inferiority is owing, not to the heat
of these clime?, but to Infestations of
hookworm, malaria, yellow fever and
a few other plagues of less tonse-quenc- e.

Rockefeller with his millions
is on the-- trail of them all.

And yet so miserable is the plight
of a Micas that even his most sacred
aspirations serve his pocketbook.
Midas had the golden touch that turn-
ed - everything to gold the flowers
when he tried to smell them, the food
that entered his lips, the very ringKis
cn the head of his beloved.

o it is with Rockefeller. He ha.s
cured a hundred thousand people of
hookworm. They at once became act-
ive, industrious citizens. They read
by kerosene lamps. They eh an up
with gasoline. They spray their or-

chards with potter sprayers driven
;y gasoline or motor spirit. They
travel on railway-'- . Every one of
these nw activities pay t r i i t to
Rockefeller.

So it will all owr the world.
Rockefeller's mon-- will redeem from
disease millions and millions to make
him and his heirs richer.

He has no lonvror the power to make
sacrifices. He can no longer do good
to others, cn a large scab, without at
the same time reaping money bene-

fits for himself. lie ha- - the Mid. is
touch which turns to gold the tilings
which would make him much happier
if they could remain flesh and blood..

The tramp under the railway water
tank has-on- e power which Rockefeller
has lost. He can give away the erust
he has begged. Rockefeller can v.ie
nothing away. Like Stevenson's lot-ti- e

Imp, it comes back.
Of all men who o.r lived, the

status of John D. Rockefeller is
strangest and most pitiable.

NATIONAL BANKING LAWS NEXT.
With the conclusion of the curr. ncy

legislation due to be reported out in
tho senate at Washington this week,
the next thing on the program appears
to be a revision of our national bank-
ing laws. This is declared necessary
in order that the demands which the
proposed reserve banks are empower-
ed to make upon national banks, may
bo legally complied with.

And thus it appears that with our
currency system revised the end of fi-

nancial legislation Is not yet.
What the "money trust" Investiga-

tion and the Aldrlch currency com-

mission have done toward opening
the way for currency reform is only
a beginning

In revising the national banking
laws one more important source of
information is to be taken into ac-
count.

The Rural Credits commission has
a. Ihmjj of advice to offer in olutii
of the problem of iirovMir.-- r ekcaiur
money for the farmer who now n.ort- -

jrapfs his farm ut hU'h rat'.s to .nrure
ready fund?.

Thus It seems probable that limit r
the new bunkintr laws, in Imrmony
with the currency bill which Is most
certain to be X'a-sse- d by confrress.
tnoney will be les of a speculative
xaediura than it has ever been beforo

w i.i in .i- Mi."
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MARRIED LIFE THE
SECOND YEAR

Hy MABEL HERBERT UltXEIl.

For several days Warren had not
been himself. He had seemed wor-
ried and strangely preoccupied. To
all of Helen's anxious inquiries he re-
plied evasively. And when she per-
sisted, he had grown irritable; said
he was all right, iff she would only
leave him alone.

"You're sure it's not about spec-
ulating? You haven't lost anything?"
She asked fearfully, several times.

And he answered curtly, "Of course
not. Can't you stop harping on
that?"

She tried to believe him. but she
was only half convinced. One night
she awoke to find him walking up
and down the room, a lighted cigar in
his hand.

"Why Warren, what Is it? Can't
you sleep?"

"Oh. Pm just nervous, that's all.
Thought I'd get up and smoke a
while; I'll be all ri ght when I finish
this."

"But. Warren"
"Im all right, I tell you." he re-wa- nt

plied, "and I don't to be fussed
over."

She went back but not too sic-p-

And for over an hour, she heard him
moving about his room. She longed
to go to him to ask him what was
wrong. But she knew it would only
irritate him.

Barely ToucIkhI His Pood.
The next morning he barely touched

his breakfast, and hurried off to his
oltice.

That day was a long and anxious
one to Helen. She could not keep her
thoughts on the baby or on her work.
Warren's worried face was constant-
ly before her. And she was haunted
with a feeling of impending trouble.
About two o'clock she called him up.
savin she just wanted to hear from
hin- - that she could not help being
anxious. And he replied brusquely
that h'" was' all rit;ht but had no time
to answer foolish telephone calls.

Helen left the phone with quivering
lipo .And she " tried to excuse his
curtness perhaps she shouldn't have
telephone when he was so busy.

It was late when he came home.
Dinner had been waiting some time.
One glance at his pale, haggard fact
verhled all Helens fears. Instinct-
ively she ran and put her arms about
him.

"Oh. Warren Warren, what is it?"
For a moment he stood passive, then

he shook her off angrily.
"Now. let's not have any heroic.",

I've had all I can stand today without
that."

But T Want to Help You.
"But I want to help yon. I enn

bear anything if you will only tell me
what it!?, and let me help you.

"I can bear anything."
"Well you can't help me except

by leaving me alone. When I've any-
thing to tell you. I'll let you know."
Helen turned away to hide her

Helen turned away to hide her
tears. Why did he always repel her?
Whv did he always resent her sym-
pathy; her desire to help?

"Dinner ready?" he asked abruptly.
"Yes, dear; it has been ready some

time."
"Well, let's have it then. I haven t

eaten anvthing today."
Helen hurried out to help Delia put

the dinner on the table. But Warren
could not eat. After a few moments
he pushed hack his chair, and.-wit- h a
muttered exclamation, left the table.
Helen repressed her desire to follow
him, for she knew he did not want
her. But she could not eat. aunougn
she remained at the table and made
pretense of finishing her dinner.

When she went into the sitting room
Warren had some pr.pers covered with
figures spread out before him.

He did not look up: so she got out
her sewing and sat down quietly on
the other side of the table. Although
?he kept her eyes on her work, she
was tensely conscious of every scratch
of his pen and of his white set face
as he bent over the figures.

It had come at last the loss in
speculation that she had so long fear-
ed. She felt certain of it now with a
sickening heart heavy certainty. How
much had he lost? Was It more than
they could repay. Oh, if he would
on!v tell her! The facts could be no
harder than the fick fears which filled
her now. But she dared not question
him any more.

The Strain of Sllrntt.
Sho could har Delia moving about

in the tllninR- - room, putting her.dishe
away. In a few minutes she would
he through and co to her room. That
would mean that it w almost eicht.
How much longer would Warren rlsr- -

ure there in silence? She wondered
if other husbands put their wives
from them in time of trouble.

There was no sound from the
kitchen or dining room now; Delia
had finished. Everything was still
eiceDt for the scratching of Warren's

"Nothing doing around
here electric lights are
worse than pistols and
bull dogs.X n

CfeS'i "Let' s quit while the
quitting is good."

The annals of crime bear no record
of a wired house ever haying been
burglarized Let us wire your
house for Edison Mazda Lamps.
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